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If one reads the old books of chivalry,
there seems an endless waste of combat
and fighting among men who had the same
cause at heart, and who yet for the pettiest
occasions of dispute must need try to inflict
death on each other, each doing his best
to shatter out of the world another human
being who loved life as well. Two doughty
knights, Sir Lamorak and Sir Meliagraunce,
must needs hew pieces off each other's
armour, break each other's bones, spill each
other's blood, to prove which of two ladies
is the fairer; and when it is all over, nothing
whatever is proved about the ladies, nothing
but which of the two knights is the stronger!
And yet we seem to be doing the same thing
to this day, except that we now try to wound
the heart and mind, to make a fellow-man
afraid and suspicious, to take the light out
of his day and the energy out of his work.
For the last few weeks a handful of earnest
clergymen have been endeavouring in a
Church paper, with floods of pious Billings-
gate, to make me ridiculous about a technical
question of archaeological interest, and all
because my opinion differs from their own!
I thankfully confess that as I get older, I
care not at all for such foolish controversy,